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WHAT CABETH NATURE?
What caretu Nature that the fields are

re'1
With blood of those who were her laBt

and best
Her masterpieces, that had put to test

Eternal prowess? Over these, the dead.
Whose millions bodies upon earth are

spread.
Doth not the son still in Its grandenr

shine.
The moon smile on, and all the vaulted

bine
Its joyous host of spangling stars

Careless if strife Its deeds of death re-

new? .
Again earth's magic hath the seasons led

To Spring's enchantments! .Lord and sea
aglow

Bespeak no agony of human fate.
Men live and die, the nations come and

go
What careth Nature for man's love or

bate?
Lnrnna Sheldon in New York Times.

of electrified amber Is occasionally
mentioned by Pliny and other rater
naturalists; particularly by Gassendus,
Kenelm, Digby and Sir Thomas
Brown. Very exhaustive experiments
have been carried out by William Gil-

bert, a native of Colchester, and a
physician at London, who, in his ex-

cellent Latin treatise, 'De Magnete,'
published in the year 1600, relates a
great variety of electrical experiments
which were allied in nature to the
properties possessed by amber. He
has disclosed several of the substances
which had these peculiar properties of
attracting light bodies when agitated
by a material. Amber was used by the
ancient world as a jewel for decora-
tion. Its color and luster reminded
the fanciful Greeks of the virgin gold
which glistened in the hands of Pac-tolu- s;

even as the brilliant metal it-

self had recalled to them the yellow
sunshine. Afterwards they applied
the same name to the compounds of

of fact. In many instances they are an
aid to the continuance of prosperity.

With that granted it floes remain
true that better means than strikes
should bo found to gain for labor what
it is entitled to. When labor strikes
for a wage to which it is not entitled
it is then standing in the way of prog-
ress which must be made in conso-
nance with the interests of all ele-

ments in the community. One can-
not have more than its share without
all suffering in the end. When labor
strikes for a wage to which it is en-

titled it is forced to something to
which it ought not to be forced under
any enlightened syttem of employ-
ment. Here is where employers can
contribute their share to the elimina-
tion cf trade disputes. If employers
were a little less loath to share an in-

crease in profits with their employes
labor might be less inclined to strike.
If better means are to be found for
the dissemination of prosperity thru
wage increases they can be found only
with the aid of employer and em-
ployed. is the best pos-
sible substitute for strife.
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Rather severe wintry weather, with
heavy siows. has already begun to put

In the Austro-Ital-la- nin an appearance
arena of the war. and the evidence

appears to be accumulating daily tc
he effect that there is small likell- -

. hood that what is left of the flower of
Europe's manhood will be out or me
trenches by the coming Christmas.
Indeed, it is coming to be accepted

for a fact in all quarters that the war
is destined to run thruout another
winter, at least.

This heckling of candidates for of

fice during their campaign addresses
. (!. niir in this country. At

its a. - -

least, this is the first presidential cam
tfaign where it has been carried on to
anv extent in respect to asking pert!
nent or impertinent questions of the
presidential candidates. But it Is an

-- established institution in thi political
campaigns in the European countries,
and particularly in the British Isles.
n.r there it is considered to be the
prerogative of the crowd, or individ- -

uals in It, to as. &ui;ii
- they please during the public ad- -

dresses of the candidates for office
' who are soliciting their support. And
- here doesn't appear to be any good

and sufficient reasons for criticising
the cu.slom provided it is carried on in
a fair and decent manner and that the
questions asked of the candidates have
some bearing on the issues or the
campaign.

With the Greek citizenry mobbing
the military forces that the Allies sent
to Athens, it is beginning tc look as
if Greece, or a portion of her people,
at least, will have to be beaten into
submission by the Allies before
Greece will cast her lot with them in
the arrcnt war. And with Teutonic-Bulea- r

contingents in forcible posses-

sion of one or more of her important
ports on the Aegean, Greece would
assuredly appear to be between the
devil and the deep sea. And most of
Greece's present sorry troubles have
been due to the activities and ambi-

tions of her politicians.

There doesn't seem to be tiny room
for argument about the Justice and

' contentions in the proposals of the
lntrs.ate railroads for the centrali-
sation of their regulation in the fed-

eral givernment and the removal from
the states of many of the supervisory
powers they now exercise over them.
No man can serve two masters to the
best interests of either or to his own
best advantage, let alone serving a
dozen or more, which is now the case
with some of the larger railway sys
tems.

This must be sorry news for the
Jingoes in this land of the free and
home of the big talkers. The Rt. Rev.
H. St. George Tucker, the bishop of
the Protestant Episcopal church who
is stationed at Kyoto, Japan, told the
delegates to the triennial convention
of this church, now in session at St.
Louis, that the Japanese people feel
that the best interests of their country
depend upon the preservation of
friendly relations with the United
States.

Whenever a mob gets to going un-

der full steam ahead in a town, the
latter's authorities are usually most
prompt in closing the saloons. And
all of which would appear to be a
pretty forceful argument for keeping
saloons closed all the time.

ORIGIN OF TERM ELECTRICITY."
"Millions of people of today who are

living in an electrical age undoubted-
ly do not know where the term 'elec-
tricity originated, and how people
came to use the word universally to
signify that power which performs all
the myriad wonders that we see daily
around us," says The Electrical Ex-

perimenter magazine. "From Elek-
tron, the Greek name for amber, is
derived the word 'electricity,' which is
now extended to signify not only its
power of attracting light bodies when
it is agitated by rubbing with silk, fur,
etc., but other powers connected with

.it, in whatever bories they may be
communicated. The attractive nature

Now'i the Time.
Here, yon discontented kuocker,

tirowlin' 'bout tile country s ills.
Chloroform your dismal talker;

Tulte a course of liver pills.
Stop your tlum eternal howlln',

tuaw some sand and git some grit;
Don't sit in the uuiups

Sinile a few irn' boost a bit.

Fall in while the band's
Ketch the step and march aiongf;

Stead o' pessimistic brayiu'
Jine the hallelujuh song;

Drop your hammer do some rootin.
Grab a horn, you cur, an' split

Every echo with your tootln'.
Mnille a few an' boost a bit,

Uncle Abner.
Elmer Jones doesn't care what any-

body says about him. He has bought
a pair of green shoes.

There ain't no wax figure in a store
winder that looks as good as the gen-
uine article.

There is one thing that a lot of peo-
ple will never have to, pay and that
is an income tax.

Any feller who kin turn down a
book agent in less than ten minutes is
going to succeed in anything he un-
dertakes.

The trouser skirt with pockets is the
latest thing for wimmen. I always
knowed they would wear 'em, sooner'or later. ,

A carpenter is known by his chips,
and so, by ginger, is a poker player.

I see by the papers a feller kissed
a girl in Kalamazoo right under her
chaperone's nose. Most fellers would
ruther kiss a girl right under her own
nose.

Hank Purdy has got a foldin' bed
that folds up into a swell dinin room
table, which is just what Hank needs,
for all he does is to eat and sleep.

Very few of them niggertoe nuts
are what they are cracked up to be.

Miss Pansy Tibbitts. who has taken
up china painting, has got the artistic
temperment so bad that she only does
her hair up once a week and is learn-
ing to smoke cigarets.

Some wimmen have a great head
fer business. The last time Miss Per
kins, onr poetess of passion, was down
to the city she saved 8 cents on four
yards of dress goods at a bargain sale
and ruined a $25 gown and a hat
doin' it.

Some men join all lodges in sight.
while others work for a livin.

There are very few wimmen in these
parts who will admit that they saw
the Midway Plaisance at the world's
fair in Chicago. They can't remem-
ber back so far.

A good many kids are spoiled by
bein' allowed to drive automobiles at
the age when they should be drivin'
cows.

No wonder they have an English-
man for the king of Greece. All the
real Greeks are in this country run-
ning shoe shining parlors.

A whole lot of good bartenders
was spoiled to make poor vaudeville
performers.

Mr. Pettigrew's Snake.
Mr. Ellas ' Pettigrew, the eminent

faunal naturalist and snakeologist, has
a pet blacksnake which is the wonder
'of the neighborhood. The snake is up
to all sorts of cute little tricks and is
about twenty feet long. If it were any
longer no doubt Mr. Pettigrew would
say so. Some time ago a culprit en-
tered the otherwise peaceful farm
yard of Mr. Pettigrew under the cover
of darkness and stole the rope off the
dinner bell which hangs at the top
or tne long pole near the kitchen
door. This was very embarrassing
inasmuch as Mrs. Pettigrew was no
longer able to ring the dinner bell
and call her hungry spouse from the
west eighty. The intelligent black
snake noticed the lady's embarrass
ment and climbing the pole he took
tne bell handle in his mouth and al
lowed his body to hang until it almost
touched the ground. Mrs. Pettigrew
grasped tne pet snake by the tail andwas thus able to ring the dinner hell.
Every noon now the snake climbs thepole without being told. His idea of
time is something very remarkable, as
he is never more than two minutestoo early and never a minute late.

SUM TALES
BY BOTH CAMERON.

As the Mind Is Set.
This fall I had every arrangement

made (even to the buying of my
ticket) to start on a vacation on a
certain date.

Just two days before the day set I
found I must postpone that vacation
and go back to the routine of daily
life. And never was anything so
hard.

I had been doing double work toget ready for the vacation. Now I
was only doing single work. Andyet it seemed twice as hard.

Why? Because I had set my mind
vacationward, and it's the wav vourl

; mina is set wmcn makes things hardor easy.
I have a neighbor who has a great

dread of company. Unfortunately her
husband's position makes it necessary
for her to do more or less entertaining.
She will come into my house on a
beautiful morning looking so lugu-
brious that she casts a shadow over
the sunshine.

"What's the matter?" I say.
"Oh. are coming to spend

the week end."
"Don't you like them?"
"Yes, but I'm so afraid everything

won't be Just rig.it, and then it's so
confusing to have the house full of
people all the time."

Now, if she were naturally unso
ciable or diffident, or inferior in edu-
cation, if she didn't have proper fa-

cilities for entertaining, or couldn't
afford it,, one could understand.

But none of these obstacles exist.
and from what I have seen of her
when she forgets herself, I think she
has simply permitted her mind to
get set against company.

She dwells on the fear that every
thing won't be just right, she lets
herself feel abused because her hus-
band's position forces entertaining
upon her, she steadfastly holds the
picture of a very quiet life as her
ideal.

It's as hard to see enjoyment when
your mind is dead set against it as
it would be to admire something beau-
tiful when you had to twist round a
stiff neck to see it- -

I know a woman who had her
mind dead set against living in the
house with a member of her hus-
band's family. She made herself
miserable over it until somehow she
came to her senses. "1 am letting
this spoil my life," she said. "I
won't think about it any more."

"No, I don't 'ike her," she said
when I asked her how it worked,
"but I don't mind her any more."

That's a sample of what one can ac-
complish by setting one's mind the
right way. (Copyright by George
Matthew Adams.)

desired numbers. When ready to fry
have a good-size- d pan half-fille- d with
fat or oil, which is best. When oil
can not be had use half suet and half
lard or half suet and half oil.

Drop a piece of bread into the fat;
if it is brown in twenty seconds it is
in the right heat. Put five or six oys-
ters in the frying basket and plunge
them into the fat. As soon as they
are a golden brown lift the basket and
drain the oysters and send to the
table at once. If you fry many at one
time the oysters may be placed as
soon as they are fried in a pan at the
oven door where they will keep hot.

The Table.
Mulatto Rice Cook one cup rice

in double boiler, with just enough
water to cover, until soft. Add one
pint tomatoes. Fry crisp and chop
one-four- th pound bacon or ham and
mix this with the rice and tomatoes.
Put in buttered baking dish and bake
in oven for about one hour, with a
slow fire. Especially nice for lunch
or supper.

Daisy Salad Arrange about bor-
der of salad plates a row of crisp let-
tuce leaves and in the center put a
tablespoonful of dressing. This makes
center of daisy. Around this put
petals made by cutting strips of whites
of hard boiled esxs. Take yolks of
these eggs and put thru- - strainer, scat-
tering over dressing in center to give

rousrh appearance.
Oatmeal Dainties With Date and

Nut Filling One cup light brown
sugar, one cup shortening, one tea-
spoon soda dissolved in two-thir-

cup boiling water, two and ono-ha- lf

cups flour, two and one-ha- lf cups
rolled oats (not cooked). Koll out
dough in two pieces, like for cookie.
Filling: One pound dates seeded, one
cup sugar, on'1-h- a If cup hot water;
cook a few minutes, spread on one
piece of dough, sprinkle with nuts
(ground), place otljor piece of dough
on top, cut in squares of about two
inches and bake rather slowly. tet
brown. Will keep for a couple weeks

put in a covered receptacle.

EVENING ST01&7

More Than a Home.
(By Keith Kenyon.)

Perry's usual Friday evening call on
Miss Lamont had endured for .

"You do not look like your-

self tonight," he pronounced medita-
tively.

A faint flush warmed her cheeks.
Her emotions were always thus as
through a sweet transparency.

"It is your hair," he said again,
"You haven't a crimp or curl. And
that dark gown, plain around the neck

you look five years older. I don't
like it either."

She spoke her answer firmly, altho
her redness deepened. "I think Mr.
Halden likes it." she said.

"Halden?" he echoed. "Lord It
is for Halden ? It disturbs him to see
you look so young is that it? He re-
calls the days when he was your age
fiftv years ago. say " The look in
her eyes stopped him. They always
chaffed, but there was something dif-
ferent in this something sharper.

"I will not ouarrel with you," she
said, "for we are too old friends." That
was true. They were the best of
friends. He had lent his influence to
secure her the business position which
she held with a credit born of effi
ciency. and she had in return shown
him many tactful, womanly little
favors.

"What is it about Halden, then,
Julia?" he asked. "What's up?"

"I think," she answered, "I ought
to dress to please Mr. Halden if I can.
He would not like his wife to look so
much younger than himself."

"His wife?"
"He has asked me to marry him

and I have made up my mind that I
will."

"Do you care for him?" They had
scoffed humorously at love; they had
even proved to their own satisfaction
that there was in reality no such
thing'.

"I respect him
"You respect the memory of George

Washington, I hope! Heavens! Is
that all you have to say, Julia?"

"No," she answered .him, "it is not.
I am not fraid to tell you, my friend
no; nor ashamed. I am going to
marry Mr. Halden because I I want
a home. I don't want this always."
The room was agreeable, but it was
conspicuously a boarding-hous- e par-
lor.

He murmured, with frowning
brows: "No. Well?"

"Mrs. Denton you met her, you
know has sent for me to come to
Boston and take a position her hus-
band has waiting for me. It is a bet
ter One, and I should have gone, but-
Mr. Halden," she hesitated, "had
spoken "

"You mentioned that," he remarkedtartly.
"i could go to Boston," she said, "or

to London, or Paris, but that would
not help me. I should be no nearer
a home. I am tired; that is it.
want somebody that I shall have theright to depend on and trust. What
it would be to have somebody alwavs
to see to checking my trunk and make
bargains with hackmen and and always to pay my street car fare what
it would be!"

He felt baffled. He suffered from
an unreasonable but burning spleen.
"But," he cried with energy, "Hal-
den! If there must be a victim, why
of all men Halden?"

"Because he wants to be the vic
tim," she returned.

"Probably he thinks he does. Most
men have spasms of mental aberra
tion, and this is Halden's. Julia, you
would never take advantage of it?Julia, you couldn't!" He got back his
old way with her which lay between
banter and bullying and with it his
hold on himself. He warmed to his
subject.

"Married!" he said. "Halden mar-
ried! It's inconceivable. It is ap-
palling.".

"Ma.iy thanks."
"Oh, you might not make him much

more miserable than any other woman
would. But, Julia, do you know how
Halden puts in his time?"

"He spends some of it "
"Here, yes, that is a serious symp-

tom of his attack of lunacy, butwhat has he been doing for the lastI won't undertake to say how many
years? Why, lounging around the
club and absorbing the news and re-
freshing liquids; going to an occa-
sional stag dinner, and getting new
cures for his gout or neuralgia, i3
it? And taking a hand at poker now
and then with the boys, and smoking
on roof gerdens and talking stocksand politics. That," Perry said, "is
what Halden does, and he's done it
till it is a habit with him, like eating
and breathing. It would be a smallerundertaking to throw a steam engine
off its track than to shunt Halden offhis. And what would it result forHalden? Misery!"

"He seems willing to risk it," she
observed.

"Willing willing! I tell you it is
his loss of mental equilibrium. Insuch a case, there is degeneration ofthe gray cells in the fore part of thecerebrum, and strange hallucinationsare the outcome. Any doctor couldmake it clear to you. And vou would
take advantage of it? I cannot creditit"

She threw back her head andlaughed.
"Don't laugh, I mean it," he saidsharply, and for a space his eyes look-

ed into hets. The long look burnedits way thru the something that hadinterposed ever between .them theflimsy barrier which their ignorance
and their heedlessness had reared."Julia he faltered. The doorbell rang.

"It is Mr. Halden," she said, withtrembling lips. "Must you go?"
Nine days later, sitting in his officein the heavy gloom and the dullness

which for the past week had held him.Perry received a letter. It was fromJulia Lamont, and it was brief.
"I am gcing to Boston this after-noon. Good-by- ."

"Good-by1- " he muttered, fiercely
scowling. But all his apathy had fled
on the instant. She was going to
Boston. What did that mean 7 He

metals which when burnished, have a
golden glow. They were all children
of the sun 'Elector' reflecting in min-
iature its radiance. Thus in common
with native gold and the silver-gol- d

alloys, the amber, in Hellenic speech,
came to be called 'Elektron.' "

THE IMMUNE LYNCHERS.
Of course, it is a good deal like the

pot calling the kettle black for" Kan
sas to cast any strictures these days
on other states where lynching con-

tinues to be one of the favorite out-
door sports.

But the two lynchings at Paducah,
Ky., the other day certainly serve to
emphasize the fact that it is about
time something was done In this coun
try to suppress the apparent growing
tendency of mobs to take the law into
their own hands.

One Is almost tempted to suggest
that this has become a righteous field
for national activities where a state
practically makes no effort to mete
out the punishment to lynchers that is
their due.

And, unfortunately for the good
name of the state, Kansas must now
plead guilty to such a charge.

The failure of the local and state
authorities to probe seriously to the
bottom of the recent lynching bee at
Olathe is Just as disgraceful as was
this lynching itself.

TUBERCULOUS OR TUBERCULAR.
Some interesting and instructive

distinctions between the much abused
words "tubercular," "tuberculous"
and "tuberculosis" when used as ad-
jectives are pointed out in a bulletin
that has just been issued by the Na-
tional Association for the Study and
Prevention of Tuberculosis.

Of the various words used to desig-
nate some phase or other of the tu-
berculosis movement, the word "tu-
bercular" is most frequently misap

plied, states the bulletin. The term,
tubercular" may be used correctly

only to describe conditions resembling
tubercles, but not necessarily caused
by the tubercle bacillus, the germ of
tuberculosis.

Thus, if one says a certain Individ
ual is tubercular, he really indicates
that the person has a disease process
manifesting itself by tubercles or little
lumps, but it is not necessarily tuber-
culosis. To say that the person has
tuberculosis, the adjective "tubercu-
lous" is the correct word. It refers
directly to diseased conditions caused
by the tubercle bacillus. Thus, when
an institution for tuberculosis recently
labeled itself as a "tubercular sana-
torium," it not only indicated that
the sanatorium was sick, but that it
was sick with something resembling
tuberculosis. The adjective ''tuber- -
cular" should be used very infre
quently.

The word "tuberculosis," the bulle
tin holds, may be used correctly as an
adjective, modifying sanatorium, hos
pital, nurse, etc. This is in accord
with the common usage of such
phrases as "typhoid hospital." "small-
pox infirmary," etc. "Tuoerculosis"
may also be used, as it commonly is,
as a noun, Dut the use of "tubercu-
lous" or "tubercular" as nouns with
out a modifying definite article ."the
is extvemely doubtful.

PROSPERITY AND STRIKES.
One often speaks of strikes and oth-

er labor controversies as the natural
accompaniment of prosperity and as
an evil which has to- be put up with
In times of plenty, says The Annal
ist. In a measure that Is true, but in
much that is said and written on this
score sight is lost of the fact that it is
by means of strikes and other con
troversies that labor gains its share of
prosperity, which thereby is more
widely distributed and made more
real, for, after all, prosperity is real
and great in proportion to its dissemi
nation among the people. Great
wealth gained for a few while others
moved not at all in the scale of ma-
terial well being would not be pros
perity in any true sense.

We have, then, to look upon labor
disturbances, which, in many cases.
lead to increased wages, or, in other
words, to the dissemination of pros-
perity, as the means by which a de
sirable purpose is accomplished. It
is well enough to argue that better
means than that should be found.
That is easy to grant but ..hat better
means are at 'hand? Arbitration is a
better means where it is available, and
there is little support for labor which
rejects arbitration when that can be
had. Labor no more than capital
should get any advantage which is
not to be had under a rule of reason,
but where strikes are the only tool
available labor cannot be blamed for
using it, nor are resultant Increases in
wages to be looked upon as barriers In
the way of prosperity. As a matter

JOURNAL ElfmHES

More of the past that is so dead
should be buried.

It is always the other fellow who is
so conspicuous for his inconsistencies.

Almost everybody Is seeking much
more forgiveness than he is willing to
extend.

Why not reverse the usual order
and pass around some of the good
things you hear about others?

There is never very much in life for
the fellow who won't take the trouble
to look for any of it.

JAOTOTEE JOTS

If you must believe half you hear,
the Lansing News urges that you be
sure to believe the half that is true.

According to the Marquette Tribune,
the cost of living is rapidly overtak-
ing the cost of dying and being buried.

The Sedgwick Pantagraph advises
that the people, should really take
more pains to conceal what they
know.

The Square Deal, which is issued by
the inmates of the state's peniten-
tiary at Lansing, has figured it out
that the beet evidence of intellect is
knowing when not to talk.

Philip Flipflop is quoted by the
Lansing News as observing: "Sin and
punishment may not travel together.
but punishment is always on the same
road and comes in strong at the fin-
ish."

One of the politicians in the federal
penitentiary at Leavenworth is quoted
Dy the New Era, the prisoners pub-
lication, as saying: "The campaign is
on and so are the voters, but I am in,
so can't rustle floaters. "

Local Improvement note. In the
Toronto Republican: J. N. Pankey, our
popular liveryman, will soon have a
public sale at which he will dispose of
his horses, harness, buggies and other
useful and ornamental articles, such as
usually pertain to a first class livery
barn. But he will not quit, the livery
business. He will put in another Ford
or two, or cars equally as good, and
do a strictly motor business. He has
the old Ford broken to all the roads
around Toronto. It can wallow thru
mudhoies, cross creeks and rivers and
go up all hills in high. He will fetch
and carry the old and the young, the
rich and poor, the high and the low,
preachers and politicians, with equal
willingness, provided they have the
price. But if you insist on riding in
a buggy that has frequently escaped
shipwreck and death in runaways, you
will have to walk to the next town for
that accommodation.

GLOBE SMTTS

From the Atchison Globe.
There is considerable hope for the

fool who admits it.
You will punish your enemy more

by snubbing him than beating him.
A convincing speaker is one who

tells his hearers what they want to
hear.

A fat woman is usually "willing to
try dieting until she gets good and
hungry.

As a timekeeper, the average
grandfather's clock makes a fine hall
decoration.

Don't abuse your enemies too
much, or you may cause others to
sympathize with them.

If there are children in the home,
it isn't very long before the furni-
ture begins to look antique.

Nearly any man would be willing to
serve his country if the country would
pay satisfactorily for such services.

The man who expects to get at
something by next winter, or next
spring, or next summer, or next fall
never gets anywhere.

This is supposed to be a govern-
ment of the people, but a working
knowledge of the people leads to the
belief that it may be Just as well that
It isn't.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

From the Chicago News.
Poker keeps more men awake

nights than brain fag.
And kissing Is responsible for a

good deal of heart trouble.
Patriotism doesn't always depend on

the size of your country.
A man can take a day off occasion-

ally, but his rent goes on just the
same.

Taxpayers do not have to settle for
the pavements made of good inten-
tions.

Silence is golden when a girl purses
her lips for the benefit of a young
man.

After fortune knocks at a man's
door he may be able to prove an alibi

but what's the use?
Clothes do not make the man, but

his tailor frequently gives him an ex-
pensive appearance.

And the lazy man consoles himself
with the shop-wor- n adage about the
race not being always to the swift.

Ice cream may be unhealthful, but
the wise young man doesn't waste any
time in trying to prove it to his female
friends.

sprang to his feet. She was going
that afternoon. "She'll take the boat,"
he hazarded. It was already past 6.
He seized his hat and called a taxi
which drove him to West Warren
street swiftly. She was there.

"I told you good-b- y in my note,"
sho remarked.

He saw with joy that her haif was
wavy. "I have not come to say good-b- y.

Where is Halden ?" he demanded.
"He is cruising around the lake with

Mr. Crane," she answered, "and fish-
ing. He had an attack of his neural-
gia, and I told him it would do him
good to go. I I thought over what
you said, and I saw," she affirmed,
not in humility, but in a rigor of
pride, "that it is true. It would have
been a mistake; I from the first
feared it. And I almost think he
agreed with me, in his heart. So,
after all, I am not going to have a
home. I am going to Boston." She
smiled bravely.

"Those are misstatements," he an-
swered, "both."

"What do you mean?" "

"You will have a home, and you will
not go to Boston," he returned; tho
he spoke to the back of her head,
abruptly avertsd. "As I reckon it, we
have been fools for four years, and
tnat is long enough, Julia.

She faced him with valiant resist
ance. "I won't consider it," she de-
clared. "It is mental aberration-- "

If you say so, but it is chronic. It
is hopeless."

I should be cruel to take advantage of it inhuman."
"No, no you are inhuman to con

fuse me with Halaen. that is all. Whatare we dawdling here for? Come!"
1 can't," she gasped, "my trunk is

on the boat."
"No matter. It is not your trunk,"

said Perry, with rude and ioyous
laughler, "that I am going to marry."

Her checks were tenderly flushed
and her lathes moist. "We shall al-
ways quarrel," she murmured faintly.

"And I," he answered, "shall al-
ways come' out, ahead in the second
round." He defied convention and
the cold-heart- onlookers, and put
his arm around her. (Copyright,
1916, by the McClure Newspaper
Syndicate.)

DINNER STORIES
Young Smithers glowed with rap-

ture. , He had won the girl of his
heart, and in the sanctity of his sit-
ting room he was discussing his rosy
prospects with a friend.

"Yes." he said while his shirt front
expanded many inches, 'U think Molly

and I are starting married life under
the rosiest auspices. Her father is giv-
ing us a little creeper-cla- d cottage, her
mother will furnish it for us, her
grandfather is giving us a motor car,
and, in addition to this; Molly has a
snug littie income of her own."

"Excellent!" said his friend, inspired
by the young man's enthusiasm.
"And you what are you bringing to
the happy union?"

"Me? Oh er I'm giving my
name!"

In their morning walk Jessie and
her mother passed the home of a lady
who was so ill that a' large quantity
of straw had been strewn over the
street to deaden the noise. The straw
aroused Jessie's curiosity, and she
asked many questions about it.

"It has been put tl.ere." her mother
explained, "because last .week they
brought a little girl baby to the lady
who lives there."

Jessie cast one last contemplative
look at the straw.

"Well, all I've f,ot to say is that
they brought her well packed." she
remarked. .

Unique Table Protector.
Many mothers prefer to bring all

their children to the family table on
occasions when there are no quests.
At the same time they dislike to mar
the appearance of their table with the
tin tray which is usually set before
the children to protect the cloth.

A clever device for this purpose is
made of two oblong pieces of butch-
er's linen, sewed together in the form
of a case with an oilcloth interlining.
The linen is hemmed neatly, so that
it looks like an oblong napkin, and
while it protects the cloth itself, it

table.
When soiled the oilcloth is slipped

out and wired off with a damp cloth
and the linen case goes to the laundry.
Several of these cases will be needed
for the ordinary baby, but one piece
of oilcloth will last for a long time.

Tilings Worth Knowing.
To Pick Up Broken Glass, which

may be in very small pieces, wet
a piece of absorbent cotton. Even
the finest bits of glass will adhere
to wet cotton. The cotton may then
be put in the fire and there is no
danger of getting particles or glass
in your hands.

To Brighten Silver A little am-
monia added to silver polish makes
an unpleasant task much easier. Also a
to keep silver bright and new, add
ammonia to dishwater.

To Fry Oysters a Golden Brown.
Select large, plump oysters, drain

and place on a toard. Dry each, one
carefully with a piece of soft cheese-- i
cloth and dust with salt and pepper.
To every dozen oysters allow one egg,
the white and yolk beaten together
with one tablespoonful of warm wa- -
ter. Dip the oysters first in fine bread
crumbs, then into egg, then back into

j the crumbs. Be carerul to keep the
crumbs dry and the egg free from
crumbs. j

Continue until you have dipped the1 if
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Now wasn't that a shame? Here
was that beautiful raft, flo?.ting there
just as tho it had been made by some-
body who knew the raft-maki- bus-

iness; and here were Graytail and
Father Beaver just aching for a trial
sail before they should tell folks about
the surprise; and there was the dam.
The very first minute Father Beaver
spw how the raft floated, and how
deeply the little logs dropped into the
water, he knew it wouldn't go over
the dam.

"Why in the world didn't I think of
that dam?" he asked in despair. "I
knew it was there all the time, but I
never once thot about it?"

"Yes, isn't that the way?" sighed
Graytail, with much sympathy. That's
always my fix. I think sometimes
that I wouldn't have any trouble at
all, not a bit. if only I could remem-
ber and notice all the thinss I really
know. But I forget, and trouble
comes." And Graytail fetched up a
big sigh from the bottom of his back
paw.

That 3igh comforted Father Beaver,
greatly. You know how it is. You
tell vour troubles and somebody signs
and "answers back h.jw very badly off
you are, and then all of a sudden you
don't feel badly off at all. That was
just the way with Father Beaver. As
soon as Graytail began to sigh, he
stopped sighing and began to plan.
"Let's get .n it anyway, Graytail," he
said, "and see what it does. Maybe j

it will sail thru the place, where the
dam Is srokon "

"Maybe it will," answered Graytail
hopefully, "tho it doesn't seem likely.
But I'm willing to try." So Fatner
Beaver got aboard and" steadied the
raft and helped Graytail to get on
too. Then Father Beaver shoved off
from the shore and away they rode.

"My, but this is fun!" cried Father
Beaver. His eyes danced and he was I
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happy as could be. But Graytail
wasn't having quite such a good time.
He had never been on the water be-
fore in all his whole life, and he
thoucrht it looked awfully well, aw-fu- ly

wet, and he didn't likewet things.

r?RT-- ssi; s CliaAi-rs- s TV

JJE fy s

The shiny siwts th- - moon mncle only
made the dark ximts the darker.

And then it looked so dark, and theninny spots tne moon made only madethe dark spots the darker. And then,too, he couldn't help wondering wheraHoot, the Owl, was. He wouldn't liketo tie on the water when Hoot wasnear not he!
"I hope you're not thinking of sail- -'ins long." said Graytail. "I thinkmaking Is more more fun than sail-ing."

1' Te 11 not Ptay IonB-- " laughed
Father.Beaver. for just at that mo--

.rrt - triA i,;. 'i' lasr on tne dam!(Copyright Clara Ingram Judson.1


